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Ego nec ftudium fine divite vend, 


Se eel 








Hor. 


Nec rude quid profit, video, ingenium., 


2 F we confider that part of our acquaintance, 
@ whom we remember from their infancy, we 
fhall find, that the expectations we once en- 
tertained of their future abilities are in many 





inftances difappointed. Thofe, who were 
accounted heavy dull boys, have by diligence and application 
made their way to the firft honours, and become eminent 
for their learning and knowledge of the world ; while others 
who were regarded as bright lads, and imagined to poflefs 
parts equal to any fcheme of life; have turned out diffolute 
and ignorant ; and quite unworthy the title of a Genius, 
except in the modern acceptation of the word, by which 
Vor. H. Rr it 
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it fignifies a very filly young fellow, who from his extrava- 
gance and debauchery has obtained the name of a Genius, 
(like /ucus a non lucendo) becaufe he has no Genius at all, - 


Ir is a fhocking draw-back from a father’s happinefs, 
when he fees his fon bleffed with ftrong natural parts and 
quick conception, to reflect that thefe very talents may be 
his ruin. ~ 1f vanity once gets into his head and gives it a 
wrong turn, the young coxcomb will neglect the means of 
improvement, truft entirely to his native abilities, and be as 
ridiculoufly proud of his parts, as the brats of quality are 
taught to be of their family. In the mean time thofe, 
whom ‘nature threw far behind him, are by application 
enabled to leave him at a diftance in their turn; and he 
continues boafting of his Genius, till it fubfifts no longer, 
but dies for want of cultivation. Thus vanity and indolence 
prevents his improvement, and if he is to rife in the world 


by his merit, takes away the means of fuccefs, and perhaps 


reduces him to very miferable diftreffes. I know one of 
thefe early Geniufes, who fearce fupports him{elf by writing 
for a hookfeller ; and another, who is at leifure to contem- 


plate his extraordinary parts in the Fleet-prifon, 


‘Tr we look inte the world, we fhall find that the mere 
Genius will never raife himfelf to any degree of eminence 
~ without a clofe and uawearied application to his refpective 
bafinefs or profeffion, The Inns of Court are full of thefe 
men of parts, who cannot bear the drudgery of turning 
over dry Cafes and Reports; but, though they appear ever 
fo eloquent in taverns and -eofiee-houfes, not. the neareft 
relatiom will truft them with a Brief: Aud many a {prightly 
phyfician has walked on foot; alf his life, with. 20 more 

know- 
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knowledge of his profeffion than what lies in his perriwig. 
For whatever opipion they themfelves may have of their 
own parts, other perfons do not chufe. to be bantered out 
of their eftates, or joked out of their lives: And even in 
trade, the plodding men of the Alley would foretell the 
bankruptcy of any wit among them, who fhould laugh at 
the labour of Accounts, or defpife the Italian Method of 
Book-keeping.« ‘Thus we fee, that parts alone are hot fuf- 
ficient to recommend us to the good opinion of the world : 
and even thefe, if not roufed and called forth by ftudy and 
application, would become torpid and ufelefs: as the race- 
horfe, though not put to drag a dray or carry a pack, muft 
yet be kept in exercife. But I fhall enlarge no further on , 
this fubje&t, as I would not anticipate the thoughts con- 
tained in the following elegant little Fable; which (as my 
correfpondent informs me) is written by the fame ingenious ~ 
hand, that obliged the public with the Verfes on Imitation, 


inferted in my fixty-feventh number. 


The HARE and the TORTOISE. 


ENIUS, bleft term of meaning wide! 
(For fure no term fo mifapply’d,} 
How many bear the facred name, 
That never felt a real flame! 
Proud of the fpecious appellation, 
Thus fools have chriftned Inclination. 


But yet fuppofe a Genius true, 
Exempli gratid, me or you. 
Whate’er he tries with due intention, 
Rarely efcapes his apprehenfion ; 
. Surmiounting 
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Surmounting ev'ry oppofition, 
You'd fwear “he learnt ‘by’ intuition, 
Should he’ prefume alone ‘on parts, 
And ftudy therefore but’ by ftarts? - 
Sure of fuccefs whene’er he tries; 
Should he forego the means to rife? 


'- Suppofe your watch; a.Grabam make, 

Gold if you will for value fake, 

It's fprings within inj order due, 

~ No watch, when going, goes fo true: 
If ne’er wound up with proper care, 
What fervice is it in the wear? 


. Some genial fpark of Phebus’ rays 

Perhaps within our bofom plays. 

O how the purer rays afpire, 

If Application fans the fire! 

Without it Genius vainly tries, 
-Howe’er. fometimes . it feems to rife; 
‘Nay, Application will “prevail, > <= - 

When. braggart parts apd Genius fail, 

And now, to lay my proof before ‘ye, © 

I here prefent you with a ftory. 


In days of yore, when Time’ was young, 
When birds convers’d as well as fung; 
And ufe of fpeech was not confin’d 
Merely to brutes of human kind ; 
A forward Hare of {wiftnefs vain, 
The Genius of the, neighbouring’ plain, 
Vould oft deride the drudging croud: 
- For Geniufes are ever proud, 
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His flight, -he’d boaft, ’twere vain to follow 
For horfe and dog, he’d -béat them hollow ; 
Nay, if he put forth all his ftrength, 
Outftrip his’ brethren half a length. 


A Tortoife heard his vain oration, 
And vented thus his indignation. 
O Pufs! it bodes thee dire difgrace, 
When I defy thee to the race. 
Come, ’tisa match, —nay no denial, 


I lay my fhell upon the trial. 


Twas done and done, all fair, a bet, 
Judges prepar’d, and diftance fet. 
The fcamp’ring Hare outftrip’d the wind, 
The creeping Tortoife lagg’d behind, 
And fcarce had pafs’d a fingle pole, 
When Pufs had almoft reach’d the goal. 
Friend Tortoife, eries the jecring Hare, 
Your burthen’s more than you can bear: 
To help your fpeed, it were as well 
That I fhould eafe you of your fhell : 
Jog on a little fafter prithee, 
I'll take a nap, and then be with thee, 
So faid fo done, and fafely fure ; 
For fay, what conqueft more fecure? 
Whene’er he wak’d (that’s all that’s in it) 


He could o’ertake him in a minute. 


The Tortoife heard the taunting jeer, 
But ftill refolv’d to perfevere ; 
Vor, II, S f 
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Still drawl’d along, as who fhould fay 
I win, like Fabius, by delay; 
On to the goal fecurely crept, 
While Pufs unknowing foundly flept. 


The betts are won, the Hare awake, 
When thus the victor Tortoife fpake: 
Pufs, though I own thy quicker parts, 
Things are not always won by ftarts; 
You may deride my aukward pace, 

But flow and fteady wins the race. 


*,* It is neceffary to acquaint the Public, that the Twelves 
Edition of th: CONNOISSEUR, zx Two neat Pocket 
Volumes, will be publifhed here at the Meeting of the Parlia- 
ment; that Mr. Faulkner’s Irifh Edition is without the 
Knowledge or Confent of the Authors and Proprietors ; but for 
the Satisfaction of the Gentlemen in Ireland, Mr. Wi.son, 
Bookfeller in Dublin, (and no other ) will be furnifhed with a 
Genuine Copy of the Englith Edition of this Work in 
Twelves, to reprint with the Confent and Approbation of the 
Authors. 
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